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The numbers cutting through the darkness tell me | have half an hour more to watch him, the cares of his 
life don't show when he's sleeping you can see the almost child he'd been when we first got together then, 


beneath the stunning man he's become. 


This year would be our silver anniversary if we celebrated such things twenty-five years on and off always 


coming back to each other. 


Through the losses that come with this business both old and new, my hand clenches reflexively around the 
sheet, before | push the emotion away now is not the time for that. 


Through the losses that are part of life, though break ups and reunions, through the wilderness and into the 


light. Through growing into ourselves, understanding who we are together and who we are apart. 


Through ex-partners some who understood me better than | understood myself, through an understanding 
wife to where l'm always welcome in their home and his daughters that see me as family. 


Through addictions, drugs, alcohol, rehab. Where the only reason to hold on became this man. To being able to 
balance myself and not suffocate. 


Something that started as a boozy night and one line of coke too many. Mentally snorting at the long-standing 
joke between us ‘one charlie for another Charley’. Though | rarely call him Charley that's for his boys any 


more than he call me Hal that often. To each other we're Rob and Simon. 


Through feeling like a dirty old man with an underage guy, to being one with someone in my life who can still 
attract the underage of both sexes. 


Many years, many times some good, some not so good, some perfect. Nothing that | would change and | hope 
neither would he. For all the hurt and tears there's been laughter and love. All of which bring us here, bring 


us to where we are now. 


The clock tells me the alarm is going to go off in a minute reaching over | press the button to stop it. It's 
better to wake him with care, he's not a morning person. 


"Si, Simon." a gentle shake to his shoulder "come on sleepy head wake up." He mumbles in his sleep cuddling in 


close to me before his eyes blink open smiling up at me. Leaning up for a kiss the word ‘morning’ breathed 
over my lips. 


End 
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Simon (or Charley as his band tend to call him) is Simon Le Bon from Duran Duran *ducks* 


